(Here begynneth a lytell treatyſe 
| named the bowge of courte. 


NS NN 


— —— —— ̃ — — — — — 


N Anfumpne whay che ſonne 19 vp:gpne 


oha luna full of mucabylyce 

As Emperes the dpademe hath woꝛne 

Oft our pole arfphe ſmylynge halte in ſcorne 
At our foly and our vnſtedfaſtneſſe 

'T he tyme whay Mars to werre hym dpde dies 


J callpnge to mynde che greate auctoꝛyte 

Of poetes olde whyche full crafcelp 

Vnder as couerte termes as coude be 

Lay touche a troughte and cloke if ſubtylly 
yth freſſhe vtceraunce full ſentencyoully 
Dyuerle iy ſtyle ſome [pared not vyce to w2pthe 
Some of moꝛtalyte nobly dyde endyte 


herby I rede theyr renome and theyr fame 
Maye neuer dye bute curzmoze endure 
I was ſoꝛe moued to a foꝛce the ſame 
t Ignoꝛaunce full ſoone dyde me dyſture 
And ſhewed that in chis arte was not lure 
Fot fo Illumyne ſheſapde J was to dulle 
Aupylynge me mp penne awape to pulle 


And not to wepche fot he lo wyll atteyne 
Excedpnge ferther than his connynge is 

His hede mape be harde but feble is his bꝛayne 
vet haue J knowey ſuche er this 
But᷑ of repꝛoche ſurely he maye not mys 


By radpante hete enryped hath our cone 
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T hat clymmech hyer chay he map fotynge haue 
What and he llyde downe who ſhall hym laue 


Thus vp @ dowy mp mynde was dꝛawen @ calt 
That J ne wyſte whacco do was beſte --; 
Soo loꝛe enwered that J was af the laſte 
Entoꝛled co llepe and foꝛ to take [ome reſte 
And to lye downe as ſoone as J mp dꝛeſte 
At har wyche poꝛte llumbꝛynge as J laye 

Sy myne hoſtes houle called powers keye 


Me thoughte J ſawe a ſhyppe goodlp of ſayle 
Come lapylynge foꝛch in to that hauen brood 

Her takelpnge ryche and of hye apparayle 

She ke ſte ay anker and chere ſhe laye at rode 
Marchaũtes her bozded fo lee what (he had lode 
There in they founde Ropall marchaundyle 
Fraghted wich plelure of what yr conoe ocuyſe 


But than I thaughte J wolde not dwell behynde 
Amonge all othex J put my lelfe in pꝛece 

Thay there coude J none aquentaunce fynde 
There was moche noyle anone one cryed cele 
Sharpely comaundpngeeche man holde hys pece 
Mapſters he layde the lhyp that ye here lee 
Che bowge of courte it hyghte foꝛ certi ynet 


The awnner therof is lady of eſtate 
Whoos name fo tell is dame launce pere 


Here marchaundpſe is rpche and foꝛtunate 
But who wyll haue if muſte pape therfoꝛe dere 
This Ropall chaffre that is [hppped here 

Is called fauoꝛe to ſtonde in her good grace 
Tha ſholde pe ſee chere pꝛeſſynge iy a pace 


Of one and other that wolde this lady ſee 
Whiche lat behynde a cranes of lylke fyne 
Ok golde of teſlew the fyneſt that myghte be 
In a trone whiche fer clerer dyde lhyne 
Than Phebus ih his ſpere celeſtyne 

Whoos beaute honoure goodly poꝛte 

J hauc to lytyll connpnge to repoꝛte 


But of eche thynge there as J toke hede 
Amonge all other was wꝛytten in her trone 

In golde letters this woꝛde whiche J dyde rede 
Garder le foꝛtune que eſt mauelʒ et bone 

And as J ſtode redpnge this verſe my lelfe allone 
Her chyef gentylwomay daunger by her name 
SGaue me ataunte and [ayde J was co blame 


To be ſo perte to pꝛeſe ſo pꝛoudly vppe 
She ſayde ſhe trowed that J efey laule 
She aſked pf euer I dꝛanhe of laucys cuppe 
And I tha ſoftly anſwered to that clauſe 
TDhat ſo to ſape. J had gyuen her no cauſe 
T ha aſked ſhe me Syr lo god the ſpede 
What is thy name and Jlayde it was _ | 
| | ij 


What mouyd che ole hydder to come | 
ffoꝛloth quod J co bye (ome of youre ware 

And with that wozde oy me [he gaue a glome 

With bꝛowes beute and gay oy me co (tare 

Full daynnoullp and fro me ſhe dpde fare 

Leuynge me ſtondynge as a maled may 

To whore there came ay other gentyl woman 


Delyre her name was and ſo ſhe me tolde 


Sapenge to me bꝛoder be of good chere 

Abaſſhe you not but hardely be bolde 

Auaunce pour lelte to apꝛoche and come nere 
What though our chaffer be neuer lo dere 

Pet I auple you to lprhe foꝛ ony dꝛede 

Who lpareth ta lpeke in fayth he ſpareth to ſpede: 


mayſtres quod J J haue none aquentaunce 


That wpll koꝛ me be medyatoure and mene 


And this ay other J haue but {male ſubſtaunce | 
Pece quod Delyre pe (peke not worth a bene 
Vt pe haue not in fapch J wyll pou-lene | \ 
A pꝛecyous Jewell no rycher in this londe 


Bone auenture haue here now in paur honde 


Shyfte now ther wich let lee as pe can 

y bowge of courte cheuplaunce to make 

Fo: J dare laye that there nys erthly man 

Vut ay he cay bone auenture take | 
There can no tauour noꝛ frendſhpp hym foꝛſake 
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Bone auenture map bꝛynge you iy ſuche cale 
That pe ſhall ſtonde in fauoure and in grace 


But of one thynge J werne pou er J goo 

She that ſtyreth the [hyp make her pour frende 
Mayſtres quod J. J pꝛaye pon tell me why (oo 
And how J mape that wape g meanes fynde 
Forlothe quod ſhe how euer blowe the wpnde 
Foꝛtune gydeth and rulech all oure lhpppe 
Whome lhe hatech ſhall oueꝛ the lee boorde ſkyp 


Whome (he loueth of all pleſ pre is ryche 
Whyples [he laughed and hach luſte foꝛ to plape 
VWhome [he hateh (Lhe caſtech 19 the apche 


Foz whay ſhe fronechſhe thg@kech to make a fray 


She cheryſſhed him and hyny ſhe caſſeth a waye 
Alas quod J how myghte Jhaue her ſure 
y fapth quod lhe by bone auenture 


Thus 1y a rowe of martchauntes a grete route 
Su wed to foꝛtune that [he wold be theyre trynde 
They thronge in taſt and flocked her aboute 
And J with them pꝛayed her to haue in mynde 
She p:ompyled to vs all ſhe wolde be kynde 


— 


Df bowge of court lhe al heth what we wold haue 


And we alked fauoure / and fauour ſhe vs gaue 


( Thus endeth the pꝛologue. And begynneth 
che bowge of Courtc bꝛeuely comppled. 


| ¶ Diede 5 
| He layle is vp foꝛtune rulech our helme 
18 no wynde fo paſſe now oner al 
Fauoure we haue toughther thay ony elme 
That wyll abyde and neuer frome vs fall 
But vnder hony ofte tyme lyeth bytter gall 
Foꝛ as me thoughte in our ſhyppe J dyde lee 
Full ſubfpll perſones in nombie foure and chꝛe 


The fy:lte was Fauell full of flafcry __ 
Wyth fables falſe that well coude fayne a tale 
The leconde was Sul pecte whiche that dayly 
Myldempte eche may with face deedly @ pale 
And Haruy haſter that well coudepicke a male 
With other foure of theyr affpnyce | 
Dyldapne. Ryotte. Dyſlpmuler. Subtylte. 


Foꝛtune theyr frende  whome ofcſhedydedailce 
They coudenot faile thei thought they were lo luꝛe 
And oftentymes J wolde my lelfe anaunce 
With them to make ſolace and plealure 
But mp dylporte they coude not well endure 
They layde they hated foꝛ to dele with Diede 
Thay Fauell gay og ene me to fede 
|AUECLL. 
Noo thynge erthely that J wonder lo ſoꝛe 
As of your connynge chat is ſo excellent 
Depnte to haue with vs luche one in ſtoꝛe 
So vertuoully that hath his dayes [pence | 


Foꝛtune to you gyftes of grace hath lente 
Loo what it is a may to haue connynge 
All erthly treloure it is lurmountynge 


Ve be au apte may as ony can be founde 

To dwell wich vs @ lerue mp ladpes gi ace 

Pe be to her ye a worth a thoulande pounde 

£5 herde her [peke of you within lhoꝛte (pace 
Whay there were dpuerſe p loꝛe dyde pou manace 
And though J lay it J was mp lelfe pour frende 
Foz here be dpuerle to you that be vnkynde 


But this one thynge ye mape be ſure of me 
Fo: by that lozdc that bought dere all mankynde 
<4 cay not flater I muſte be playne to the 
And ye nede ought may lhewe to mie your mynde 
or ye haue me whome faythkull ye ſhall fynde 
hyles J haue ought by god thou (half not lache 

Ano pf nede be a bolde woꝛde J dare cracke 


Nap napye be ſure whyles J am oy pour lyde 

Ve mape not fall truſte me ye mape not faple 
Ve ſtonde in fauoure and foꝛtune is pour gyde . 
And as (he wyll lo [hall our grete ſhyppe ſaple 
Thyle lewde cok watt! ſhall neuermore pꝛeuaple 
Ageynſte you hardelp ther foꝛe be not afrapde 
Fare well tyll loone but no woꝛde that J layde 

¶ Diede. 


Thay thanked J hym for his grete gentylnes 


N 


— 


But as me thoughte he ware oy hym a cloke 
That lyned was with doubtfull doublenes 
Me thoughte of woꝛdes that he had full a poke 
His ſtomak ſtuffed ofte tymes dyde reboke - 
Sulppcyoy me thoughte mette hym at a bꝛayde 
And J dꝛewe nere co herke what chey two layde 


In faych q6 ſuſpecce>ſpake d:ede no worde of me 
Why what than wylte chou lete mey to [peke 
He layth he can not well accoꝛde wich che 


Topſt q ſulpecte)goo playe hym J ne reke 


By crplte q3 fauell drede is loleyne free 
What lete vs holde him vp may fo: a whyle 
Pe (oo qd ſuſpe te) he maye vs bothe begyle 


And whay he came walkynge ſoberly 
Wyth whoin / and / ha / and with a croked loke 
Me thoughte his hede was full of gelouſp 
His epey rollynge his hondes faſte they quoke 
And to me warde the ſtrayte waye he toke 
God lpede bꝛoder to me quad he chay 
And thus to taihe with me he begay 

| ¶ Sulpycyon 
Ve remembꝛe the gentylman ryghte no we 
That cõmaũde W pou me thought a party ſpabe 
Beware of him foꝛ J mabe god auowe | 
He wyll begple you and ſpeke fapre to your face 
Ve neuer d welte iy luche ay other place 
Fot here is none chat dare well other truſte 


IEEE 
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But J wolde telle pou a chynge and J durſte 


Spake he a fapth no woꝛde to pou of me 

J wote and he dyde pe wolde me celle 

<1 haue a fauoure to you wherot it be 

That J muſte ſhewe pou moche of my coũſelle 
But J wonder what the deuyll of helle 

He layde of me whay he with you dpde tal ke 
By mpne auyſe vle not with him to walke 


The ſoueraynſt chynge that ony may mape haue 

Is lytyll co lape / and moche co here and [ee 

Foz hut J truſted you lo god me laue 

I wolde noo thynge lo playne be 

To vou oonly nic thynke ] durſte ſh:pue me 

Fo: now am J plenarely dylpoles | 

To lhewe you thynges that map not be dilcloled 
HA Dicoc 

Tha J aſſured hym my fpdelpcc 

His counleple lecrete neuer to dyſture 

VE he coude fynde iv herte to truſte me 

Els I pꝛayed hym wich all my bely cure 

To kepe it hymlelte for thay he myghte be ſure 

That noo way erthly coude hym bewrepe 

Whples of his mynde it were lockte wich the kepe 


By god quod he this and chus it is 
And of his mpnde he lhewed me all and ſome. 
Fare well quod he we wpll calke moe of chis 


Soo he departed there he wolde be come 

© dare not (peke Jp:ompled to be dome 
uf as J ſtode mulynge ih my mpnde 

Harup halter came lepynge lyghte as lynde 


Vpon his bꝛeſte he bare a verſpnge boxe 
His thꝛote was clere and luſtely coude fayne 


My thoughte his gowne was all furred wych fore 


And euer he lange / lythe J am no chynge playne 
To kepe him frome pykynge it was a grete payne 
He galed oy me wich his gotylhe berde 

Whay J loked oy hym mp purſe was half aferde 


C Herup halter. 

Syr god you laue why loke ye lo ladoe 

What thynge is that J mape do fox you 
A wonder thynge that ye waxe not madde 
Foꝛ and Iſtudye lholde as pe doo nowe 
My wpytte wolde waſte J make god auowe 
Tell me your mynde me thynke pe make a verſe 
J coude it ſtay and ye wolde it reherle 


But to the poynte ſhoꝛtely to pꝛocede 
Where hathe your dwellpnge ben er ye cam here 
Foz as J trowe J haue lene pou in dede 
Er this whay that ye made me Ropall chere 
olde vp the helme loke vp @ lete god ſtere 
wolde be mery what wynde that cuer blowe 
Heue @ how rombelow row þ bote nozmay rowe 
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pꝛynces of poughte cay ye lynge by rote 
Ot ſhall J ſaple wych pou a felaſhyp aſſape 
Foz oy che booke can not ſynge a notre 
Wolde to god it wolde pleaſe yon lome dape 
A balade boke befoze me for folape 

And lerne me to lynge cRe my fa (ol? 

And whay J faple bobbe me on the nol! 


Foo what is to pou a pleaſure grete 
| To haue that connynge @ wapes chat pe haue 
0 By goddis ſoule J wonder how ye gete 
Soo greate pleaſyre oz who to you it gaue 
Spr pardone me Jam ay homely knaue 
To be with pou thus perte and thus bolde 
| But ye be welcome to our houſholde 


| And J dare (aye there is no may here Inne 
| But wolde be glad of pour company 
£4 wylte neuer may that ſo ſoone coude wynnt 
| The fauoure that ye haue with my lady 
| A pꝛaye to god that it mape neuer dp 
It is pour foꝛtune for to haue that grace 
As J be laued it is a wonder cale 


Fo: as fo: me J ſerued here many a daye 

And yet vnneth J can haue my lyuynge 

But J requyre you no woꝛde that J laye 

| Foz and J knowe onp erthly thynge 

That is agayne pou ye ſhall haue 1 
l 


| 
And pe be welcome lyr lo god me laue 

I hope here after a frende of you to haue 

¶ Diede. 

Wyth that as he departed loo fro me : 
Anone cher mette wich him as me thoughce 

A may / but wonderlp belene was he 

He loked ha wie he ſette eche may at noughte 
His gawdy garment W ſtoꝛunys was all wzought 

ith Indygnacyoh lyned was his hode 
He frowned-as he woloc [were bp cockes blode 


He bote che lyppe he loked pallynge cope 
His face was belymmed as byes had him ſtoũge 
It was no tyme wich him to Jape noꝛ fope 

P nuye hache waſted his lyuer and his loũge 
Hatred by the herte lo had hym wꝛounge 
That he loked pale as aſſhes co my lyghte 
Dyldayne J wene his comerous carbes hyghte 


To herup haſter thay he ſpabe of me 
And J dꝛewe nere to harke what they two layde 
Now quod Dyldayne as J [hall laued be 
<4 baue grete ſcoꝛne æ am ryghce euyll apaped 
Than quod Hernp why arte thou ſodplmapde 

| By cryſte quod he foꝛ it is ſhame fo laye 

| | To lee Johan dawes that came but pelter daye 


| How he is now taken in conceyte — 
This doctour dawcocke Dzede J wene he hyghte 


— . — 


Bp goddis bones but pf we haue ſom lleyte 

I is lpke he wyll ſtonde in our lyghte 
y god quod Heruy it lo happen mpghte 

Fece vs therfoꝛe ſhoꝛtely at a worde 

Fynde ſome mene to caſte him ouer the bode 


By him that me boughte thav qs Dyldayne 
< wonder loꝛe he is in ſuche concepre 
Turde q6 Haſter J wyll the no thynge layne 
There muſte fo: hym be lapdeſomeprecp beyte 
We tweyne J trowe be not withoute dy 


227 pycke a qua rell @ fall oute with hym then 
d (oo outface hym with a carde of fey 


—5.— e made on me a pꝛowde alla wie 

h ſcoꝛntull lobe meupd all in moode 
He wente abouce to take me iy a fawte | 
He frotide he ſtared he ſtampped where he ſkosde 
J lohed oy hym J wende he had be w30de 
He let the arme pꝛoudly vnder the ſyde 
And in this wple he gay with me to chyde 

I Dildapne, 
Remembzeſt thou what thou ſapdpeſter nyghf 
Wplc thou abyde by the woꝛdes agapne 
By god J haue of che now greece dyſpyte 
8 ſhall the angre ones in euery vayne 
It is greate (corne fo ſce luche an hayne 
As thou arte one that cam but yeſterdape | 
With vs olde ſeruaũtes luche mayſters 3 playe 
* 


I fell che J atyof countenaunce 
What weneſte J were. J crowe p k:ttowe not me 
By goddis woundes but foꝛ dyſplelaunce 

Of mp querell loone wolde J venged be 

But no foꝛce J ſhall ones mete wich che 
Come whay if wpll oppoſe che J (hall 

What ſomeuer auenture cherot fall 


Tro weſt thou dꝛeuyll J laye thou gawdy knane - 
That J haue deynte to lee the cheryllhed thus 
By goddis ſyde my l woꝛde thy berde ſhall haue 
Well ones chou ſhalte be chermed J wus | 
Nape ſtra we foz tales thou halte not rule b 
We be chy beccers and lo thou halte vs cake 
Oꝛ we [hall che oute of chy clothes (hake 
C Diꝛede | 


Wpch that came Ryotte rullhynge all af ones 
A ruſtpgallande to ragged and co rence 

And oh the boꝛde he — — a payre of bones 
Quater tteye dews he clatered as he wente 
Now haue at all by lapnte Thomas of kente 
And euer he chrewe @ kyſt J wote nere what 
His her was growey thoꝛowe oute his hat 


Thenne J behelde how he dylgyſed was ; 
His hede was heuy foꝛ watchynge ouer nyghee 
Hts epey blereed his face ſhone lyke a glas 

His gowne lo lhoꝛte that it ne couer myghte 
His rumpe he wente lo all foꝛ ſomer lyghte 


— — 
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is hoſe was garded wyth a lyſte of grene 
et at the knee they were bꝛoken J wene 


His cofe was checked wichpacches rede @ blewe 
Oft kyrkebp kendall was his ſhoxcedempe 

And ap he lange in fayth decoy thou crewe 

His elbowe bare he ware his gere ſo nye 

His nole a dꝛoppynge his lyppes were full dꝛye 
And by his lyde his whynarde @ his pouche 

3 The dcupll myghte dailce therin foz ony crowche 


VvYy 


Counter he coude(HOlux>vpoy a potte 
An eeſtryche fedderof a capons tayle 
let vp freſſhely vpoy his hat a lofte 
hat renell route quod he and gan to rayfe 
How ofce he hadde hit Jenet oy the tayle 
Or felyce fetewle dnd iytell prety cate 
How ofte he knocked at her llycked gate 


What ſholde J cell moꝛe of his rebaudrye 
I was alhamed ſo to here hym pꝛate — 
He had no pleaſure but in harlotꝛye 33 
Ay quod he iy the deuylles date 
What arte thou J ſawe the nowe but late 
Foꝛlotche quod J in this courte J dwell no we 
Welcome quod Ryoce J make god auwe 

¶ Npote. 
And (pr in fapch why comſte not vs amonge 
To make the mery as other felowes done 


Thou muſte l were and ſtare may aldayelonge 
And wake all nyghce and ſlepe tyll it be none 
Thou mayſte not ſtudye oꝛ mule oy the mone 
This woꝛlde is no thynge but cfe dꝛynke e llepe 
And thus with vs good companp to kepe 


Plucke vp thyne herte vpon a mery pyne 
And lete vs laugh a plackeoꝛ cweyne at nale 
What the deuyll may myꝛche was neuer one 
What loo may ſee here of dpce a bale 
A bꝛydelynge caſte fo: chat is in thy male 
Now haue at all that lyech vpoy che burde 
Fpe oh this dpce they be not woꝛch a turde 
Haue at the halarde oz at che doſey bꝛowne 
Oꝛ els J pas a penp fo a pounde 
Now wolde to god thou wolde lepe money do wne 
Loꝛde how chat J wolde caſte it full rounde 
Ap in my pouche a buckell J haue founde 
The armes of calyce J haue no coyne noz croſſe 
< am not happp J renne ap oy the loſſe | 


Now renne muſte J co che ſtewys (pde 
To wete yt malkpy my lem̃an haue gete oughte 
S lete her to hyre that mey maye on her tyde 
er harmes ealy ferre and nere is loughte 
y goddis ſydes ſyns J her chyder bꝛoughte 
She hach gote me moꝛe money with her tayle 
Thay hath lome lhyppe that in to bozdews layle 


— — = . 
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Had J as good ay hoꝛs as ſhe is a mare 


IJ durſte auenture to Journey thozugh Fraungee 


Who rydeth oy her he nedeth not to care 

Foꝛ ſhe is truſſed foꝛ to bꝛehe a launce | 

It is a curtet chat well cay wynche @ praunce 

To her wyll Jnowe all my pouerte lege 

And tyll J come haue here is mpne hat to plege 

¶ Diede 

Sone ts this knaue this rybaude foule g leude 
He ray as taſt as euer that he myghte 

Vnthꝛyftnes ih hym may well be ſhewed 


Foꝛ home tyboꝛne gronech boch daye and nyghte 


And as J ode and kyſte alyde my ſpghfe 
Dploapne J [awe with Dpſſpmulacpoy 
Standynge in ladde cammunicacion 


But there was poyntynge @ noddynge w ÿ hede 
And many wozdes layde in lecrete wple | 
Thep wandꝛed ay and ſtode ſtyll iy no ſtede 
Me thoughte al waye Dylcymular dyde deuyle 
Me pallynge loꝛe myne herte than gan aryle 


I dempte @ dꝛede theyr talkynge was not good 


Anone dylcymular came where J ode 


Than in his hode J lawe there faces tweyne 
That one was lene lyke a pyned gooſt 
That ofhcr loked as he wolde me haue ſlapne 
And to mewarde as he gay foꝛ to cooſt 
Whay that he was euen at me almooſt 


- — 
eee, ee eee ; 
- 


4 
b 
- 
% ” 


I ſawe a bnyfe hyd in his one lleue 
Wheroy was wrytey this woꝛde mylcheue 


And in his other lleue ine chought J la we 
A ſpone of golde full of hony (were 
To fede a fole and foꝛ to prepe a dawe 
And oy that lleuc thele woꝛdes were wrete 
A falſe abſtracce comech ꝛom a fals concrete 
His hode was lyde his cope was rolet grape 
Thyle were the woꝛdes he to me dyde laye 
¶ Dyſſpmulatioy / 

Ho wdo ye mayſter pe lo he ſo loberly 
As J be laued at the dredefull dape 
It is a perylous vyce this enuy 
Alas a connynge may ne dwelle mape 
Iy no place well buf foles with frape 

ut as for that connpge hath no foo 
Saue hym that noughe cay / lccypture ſapth loo. 


I knowe pour vertu and your lytterkture 

By that lytel connynge that Jhaue 

Pe be malpgned ſoꝛe J you enſure 

But pe haue crafte pour ſelfe al waye to ſaue 
It is grete [cozne to ſe a myſpꝛoude knaue 
Wicha clerte that connynge is to pꝛate 

Tete theym go lowſetheym in the deuylles date 


Foꝛ all be it that this longe not to me 
Vet ou my backe ] bere ſuche lewde delynge 
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Ryghte now J (pake wich one J frowe J lee 
But what a ſtrawe J maye not tell all thynge 
By god J lape there is grete herte brennynge 
Betwene the perlone ye wote of Jou | 
Alas J coude not dele ſo with a pew - 


J wolde eche may were as playne as] 
St is a wozlde J (ape te here of lome 
Ihate this faynynge fye vpoy it fpe 

A may cay not wore where to become 
I wps J coude fell but humlery home 
<1 dare not (peke we be lo layde awayte 
Foꝛ all our courte is full ofdplceyce 


Now by ſaynte fraũceys that holy may @ frere 
J hate Chis wapes agaynepou that they cake 
Were J as you J wolde ryde them full nere 
And by my trouthe but yt av ende chey make 
Vet wyll J ſape ſome woꝛdes foꝛ pour lake 
That ſhall chem angre ] holde chere oy a grote 
en ſhall wene be hanged by che chroce 


I haue a ſtoppynge opfter iy mp poke 
Truſte me and pf it come to a nede 
But J am loche foꝛ to reple a (moke 
Pf ye coude be other wyle agrede 
And ſo J wolde it were lo god me ſpede 
Fot chis maye bꝛede to a confuſpoy 
Withouce god make a good conclul yon 


Nape lee where yonder ſtondeth the teder may 
A flaterynge knaue @ falſe he is god wote 
The d:eupli ſtondech to herkey and he can 
It were moꝛe thꝛyft he boughte him a newe coce 
It wyll not be / his purſe is not oy flote 

All that he werech it is bozowed ware | 

His wytte is thynne his hode is chrede bare 


More coude J laye but what this is ynowe 

A dcwe tyll loone we ſhall (pee moꝛe of this 

Pe muſte be ruled as J (hall tell pou howe 

Amendis maye be ot᷑ that is now a tips 

And J am pour lyr ſo haue J blys 

In euery poynte that J cay do oꝛ ſlape 

Gpue me your honde fare well g haue good dape 
¶ Diede 

Sodapnly as he departed me fro 

Came pꝛellynge ih one in a wonder araye 

Er J was ware behynde me he layde bo 

Thenne J aſtonyed of that lodepne fraye 

Sterte all at ones J lyhed no thynge his plape 

Foꝛ pf J had not quyckelp fledde the touche 

He had plucte oute the nobles of my pouche 


— 


He was truſſed in a garmente ſtrayte | 

haue not [ene luche ay others page 

For he coude well vpoy a calhet wapte 

| a. hode all pounſed and garded lyhe a cage 
yghte iyme fpnger he foke none other wage 


Harken quod he loo here mpne honde in thyne 
To vs welcome chou arte by laynte Qupntyne 
| ¶ Dilceyte. 
But by chat loꝛde that is one two and che 
24 haue ay errande to rounde in your ere 
He tolde me lo by god ye maye truſte me 
Parte remembꝛe whay ye were chere f 
There J wpnked on pou / wote ye not where 
Ay cAdloco J mene iuxta ( | 
Woo ts hym that is blynde and mapenof l 


But to here the ſlubtylte and che crafce 

As J ſhall teli you pf ye wyll har ke agapne 
And whay J lawe che hoꝛſons wolde pou hafte 
To holde myne honde bp god J had grete payne 
Foz 4 there J had him llayne 1 
But that J dide moꝛdꝛe wolde come oute 

Who delech W ſh:zewes hach nede to lobe aboute 
| ¶ D:ede. 

And as he roynded thus in mpne ere 

Df kalle collulpoy contetryd by aſſente 

Me choughte J lee lewde felawes here and chere 
Came foz to (lee me of moꝛtall entente 

And as they came the lhypboꝛde faſte J hente 
And choughte to iepe/ and eue with that woke 
Caughte penne and ynke @ wꝛoth this lytyll boke 


J wolde ther with no may were mylcontente 
Delechynge pou that ſhall it lee oꝛ rede 


50 euery popnte fo be indyfterentfe 

Dy th all in lubſtaũce of llũbꝛynge doch piocede 
wyll not [ape it is mater in dede 

But pet offpme luche diemes be founde trewe 

Now conſtrewe ye what is the rel ydewe 


C Thus endeth the Bowae of courre. 
S npꝛpnted at weſtmynſter By me 
UWpnhyy the woꝛde. 
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